3 © Thef wo Noble Kinfmm, 

*nd hcerc ilc be and there ile be, for our Towns, and h«e 
againc, and there againc ; ha.Boyes, heigh for the wci> 
vers. 

1. This muft be done i*th woods, 

4, O pardon mc...u, 

2. By any meanes our thing of learning fees fo ; where he 
himfelfc will edific the D uke aioft pailoufly in our behalfcs 
hecs excellent i’th woods, bring him to’th plajpes, his leaf 
ning makes no cry. 

j. Wcelc fee the {ports, then every manto’sTackle;and 
Sweete Companions lets rehcarfe by any meaneSjbefore 
The Ladies f.e us,and doe fweetiy,and God knows what 
May come on’t, 

4. Comentjthc fports once ended, wee’lperfoime. Away 
Boyes and iKold. 

Urc. By your leaves hoQcft ftiends .',pray you whithei 
gocyou. 1 

4.Whithct ? why,what a qiicflion’s that ? 
jirc. Y esjtis a queftion,to me that know not s 

3. To the G<2jw«my Friend. 
a.Whcre were you bred you know it not? 

■^re. Not fan c Sir, 

Are there filch to day. ^ 

1. Yes marry are there.* 

Andfucbasyouiicue< {aw^ The Z)»% himfelfc 
Will be in perfon there. 

Arc, What paftimes arc they ? 
a, Wraflling, and Running; Tis a pretty Fellow, 

3. Thou wilt not goc along. 

Arc. Not yet Sir. 

4. Well Sir 

Take your ownc time,come Boyes 
l> My mindc milgives me 
This fellow has a vcng’ance trickc o’th hip, 

Matke how his Bodi’s made for t 
2« lie be fiangd though 
If he dare venture, hang him plumb porredge, 

He wiafUefbc toft eggs.Coine lets be gou Lads. Exeunt 4- 
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This is an offerd oportunky 
I duiftnotwifh for. Well, I could have wrefiled,' 

Thebefl men calld it exccllcm,and run 
Swifter, then winde upon a feild ofCorne 
fCurling the we.althy eares)iie ver flew; lie venture. 

And in Ibme poore dilgu;ze be there, who knowes 
Whether my hrou es may rot be girt wilh garlands? 

Aiid happinespreferrt me to a place, 

Where I may ever dwell in fight of her, Exit ArcitCy 
Scssna 4 . Enter Jailort Daughter alone, 
j)mgh. Why fbouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 
He never wi!laffc<Sl me ; I am bale. 

My Father the itieane Keeper ofhisPrifon, 

And he a prince ; T o marry him is hopelefle ; 

To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t j 
What puflies arc we wenches driven to 
Whenfifteene once has found us? Firftifawhim, 

J (feeing) thought he was a goodly man j 
He has as much to pleal'e a woman in him, 

(If he pkafe to beftow it fo) as ever 
Thcfeeyesyctlookton; Next, j pittied him. 

And fb would any young wench o’ my Confcicncc 
That ever dream’d,or vow’d her Maydenhead 
To a yong haofom Man ; Then 1 lov’d him, 

(Extreame'.y lov’d him)infinitely lov’d him j 
And yet he had a Cofen, faire as he too. 

But in my heart was T^alamm, and there 
t Lord, what a coyle be keepes ? To heare him 

I Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is 
I' And yet his Songs are fad-oncs; Fairer (poken, 

I Was never Gentleman. Whenl come in 
[ ' To bring him water in a morning, firft 

He bowes his noble body jthenfalutes me, thus; 

| i Faire,gentleMayde,good morrow, may thy goodnes,' 
f. Get thee a happy husband; Once he kift me, 

I lov’d my lips the better ten dares after, ; ^ 

te . Would he would doc focv’ry day; He gicivcs ranch, ' ' 

; Arid me as much to fee his imfery* ’ 


